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The most uncomfurtable easo that I
wer had to denl with, said a detective
~ the cmploy of ono of the great dry
foods estublishments of Now Yorl,
xvas the affair of Mrs. Caleb Willett.
To begin, lot me say that there wos no
Sherlock Holmes in mine. 1 did not
deduce the fucl from a hundred noth-
ogs; I had no theory, no exciting trail
to follow, and hieoven knows that 1
was porry from my heart for the poor
creature. I would have lilked to ot
wut of tho whole business 6s soon us 1
“saw her—for I lknew that, whatever
her crime might be, her punishment
was going to be a misfit.

It was one of those dull Decombor aft-
ernoons, with a ohill that threads
through the marrow of your bones,
‘when there is a whitish dust blowing
' wyoerywhere, aud it wouts to anow unid
_can’t mako up itamind to begin, 1 was
in the little rooin where Messrs, Denim
& Crepon keep mo till called for—and
the calls are pretty frequent for me to
escort shoplifters upstairs, and theo
svait politoly outside until our Mrs.
fTripp—a good, sharp woman she is—
has searchod them, I could tell some
. @ood stories nbout the tricks that I huve
known these Hebt-ingored ladies to
play. But this is a different apcedote,

Wall, the call was rung in from the
Ineo connter, and 1 went there. The
saleswoman is a fricnd of mine; in fact,
she is the nicest girl In the world, and
one of thesa days—but that isn't the
anecllota efther. Luey wos white round
the lips, ond no wonder, for the only
customer at the lace counter wis Mrs
Willett, the widow of old Caleb Willett,
Bo  respectable and  dignified and
wwealthy that it was like ndvortising n
variety show to play in Grace churel
to mention any sort of misbehavior in
the same breath with her namo,

“Either this is a ease of o suddon nt-
taclk of kieptomania or Luey has mude
2 bad blunder; and I hope it may not
lose my girl her place,” said I to my
selfl.

“'A hendkerchief of point de Brux-
elles,” said Luey.

I was uncertain what I ought ta do
DMra. Willett turned te ma.  Ier fuc
loolted gray and denwn, and her ey
fhind o strunge expression. When she
spolce lhier volee wns not only husk:
but suffoeated, 1 thought,

“Islinll make no trouble," she tol!
me, L will go where you plunse.”

So I took her up to our Mrs, Tripg
AMr. Denimsaw the procession of Ly
dlrs. Willett walking like @ queen and

ELISAGETH PULLEN

which miist be done.  Let'me go nome,*

Of course, it wasn't regular, but Mr.
Dentm or any other mon would not
have dared to refuse her. So swoy I
went with my lady, taking grest care
of my manners, not to eut acroas her
feelings, us near as | i'-‘-‘“ml fnoss al
them. It soemed u long drive before
we reached lor houvse, somewhers fo
thi region of Washinglon square. Her
mala earme out W aneet herand carry in
her wrnps, o French girl that made mo
think of a slcirt dancer brought up by
Bhalkers., 1 guess she came from Paris
a nmnmber of years ngo, and hnd been
in the Willelt's house ever since,

“Delphine,” said her mistress, “this
young geutleman, the son of o school
friend of mine, is come to visit me for o
fow days™

Poor lady, she spolke hoarser thon bes
fore, nnd yob with u sharp note which
didn't belong to her voiee,

“I hope, madame, that you have not
talen o cold. T would be o pity,
when this monsicur is Jost arrived to
mukeo tho houss a Uttle gay for yom,
after so long thne that iy is triste,"” 1eid
tho French gricl.

Ican tell you I was hadly seared to
have to sit down to dipuer with that
great ludy; and yot, after 1 got the run
of the differant forls und wine glnsses,
Iwishied that Lucy oould be u mouse
In the wall for s fow minutes, to sce
ma in with the Pour Tundred,  And
she aould huve told you, better then T
can, what M. Willett wore, It was
gray velvet, with a amoky yellow lnoe
thing on ber shoulders, thut, no doubt,
was worth enongh mousy Lo kot Luay
and me up in hounsckeeping, if we had
somuch.  The badles was out square,
She had a maguiteant figure for her
age, bad Mrs, Willett, There was o
close ueellnes set with great rabies
aronud her throat, 1 heted to look ot
i, for it apponred s if her head had
Been out off, nud showed the red line of
drops of bloed. Dot she wais as hinnd-
somnn as one of those heathen goddesses
at the musoum.

After dinnor she tallied o preat deal,
although she was very hoas and she
ofton put hey hand to her chost, as if
it hurt hee there,  What did she talk
abput?  Oh, anything; the nows of
the doy mostly. Tefore eleven o'clock
sl exensed horsell, on account of her
cald.

“And 1 bave something: to do—some-
thing to do,” ahe muttered, as if she
wore tolsing to hersolf.

Now, 1 have known people to slip
dght from under n detectives hands

ind  over the borders of destli.  And
Lhero is no extradition treaty between
Hie United States and the next world,

he puessed whut [ was thinddng about.
“Lwill not evade youin auy way,"
de told e, M1 nothing botter

han that justice Le dgoe apd 1 owill

™1 BHALL NOT YORGET THAT QUARTER 0F AX morn®

X enealdng behind her as if it wero I
avho had been cavght shoplifting. He
Hollowed us, for he could not beliove
‘that the thing was true. Ounecein nwhils
we have Lnd to apologlze to fnno-
wence; but ninsty-nine times oot of o
hundred wo aro right. And then the
‘thieves either are sent up to the fsland
-or<lze they ory ond plead that they
‘mever dld o before, mnd nover wiil
steal apnin, and we let them off and
@end I ths bl to thelr husbands—and
L have thoe most charity for thoso who
gro away in the Blaok Maria lostead of
{thefr own carrages.

When onr Mra. Tripp was readly to
monreh Mrs. Willett, one sign of tha
hand of the lady was cnough to ktcep
her at a distuncs,

‘You shall not touch me,” Mrs, Wil-
flett tald ber. “And jon, young man,
mesd pet Jeave the rcom. AMr. Denim,
here s the lace.”

Slie leb hier muff fall from her hands.
Mr. Denim took it up from the flcor,
and, sure enough, therc was the hand-
kerchief, marked eighty-five dollars, in

flgures. Mra. Willetts oheck:
flushed by <his time, 8 ronnd, red blot
_4an each, and she coughed a ljttle. She
was the handsomest creature—for her
age, that Is—that I ever gaw; tall and
‘rigid, lile & stone statne. Her pride
really scemed to take the place of up-
gightness. She might be a thief, but

:

aid itas fr ns possibie. 1 Win ang

ovade you, 1 promise it upon my
honor.”
Her honor. That was odd talk for o

shoplifter—though they say that thero
is honor among thieves. Dut 1 would
hnove knocked the head off aty mnnan who
should have doubtefi the honor of that
grond woman. Sho waited nn Instant,

then bade me good-night and went up-
stalra. Tought to have told yon thot
before dinner sho had shown e over
the honse. 1 lLad noticed that there
were no double sindows; that thora
wera no harmful drugs lilco marphios
or chloral on her toilet table; even the
penlmifo In her worle-baskat was n reg-
ular woman's knlfe, not sharp enongh
to eat a pencil.  And I pocliated that,
tomake sure. 1 have It now for o
Itcapsako of that poor lady, Well, sho
had not the wesns to commit suieido,
and she had gworn that she would not
escape from me, And I had faith in

- 1

When she went upstairs I could tell
by tho direction of the sound of hexr
stops that she did not go to her own
chamber, but to another room which
she bad tald me belonged to hor dead
son. It was natural enough that she
should enter it, with all her troubls of
mind that night. I went to my room,
but could not sleep. Mra. Willett wans
slways before my eyes. 1 seemed to
820 her clearer than when she wag

| really near mo; tho cold glitterin
L bssihtnces of b ' h

tnces eyes, the foverish

THOMENE WAS LS 1T SNE niU trivmpneas
over overything, o sort of sulemn smile,
The womun must have been ns noar
sixty as fifty, but there was sumething
in her countennnce as if sho and time
had no longer to do with enoh other,

At last 1 got to slecp, but woke again
belore dawn, just as the outlines of the
heavy, old-fashioned wardrobe and toi-
let table were beginnlng to show, and
tho air had a Llackish grayness as If
night had been gronad o powder and
would soon blow nway. I heard Mrs.
Willott pass my room und go to her
chamber. Then she must have walched
all night in her son’s room—poor soul!

When the darky footman bLrought
moa epn of hot water and my boouts
he told me that Mrs. Willett was 111
with & cold on the chest. "She hopud
to rise later. I was to eatertrin my-
solf, so I ptased the day in the library
reading “"Trilby.” Thot is a book thut
talks to you where you live, whalever
you know or don't know, Now, I can't
tell en old muster from o tea-store
chroro, nor one note of music from an-
other, but I can just see those English
follows puint and henr Trilby sing. And

that's the genius of the book.
in the wilernoun—u o on witn my

story—Dealphine eame and told me that
her mistress was very ill; the doctors
hiad n eonsultation. It was a cosc of
double pnevmonis and some sort of o
uervous ehock, which they couldn't
neeount for. Anyway, she was going
to die. Aud it way the tenth anniver-
sary of the dealth of her son, who was
killed on the doorsteps of his father's
house—a  frightful affair, Delphine
sald.  The French woman, on her own
responsibility, had sent for o sister of
charity, who was now taking care of
Mrs. Willett.

An hour later Delphine came to me
agaln.  “Madum wishea to see you,
monsleur,"” she said. “If you could
puy something to comfort her! Spenl
to her of times when you saw her in

IT WAR THE ROOM OF A DATHER FIRUSKY
FELLOW,

company with madam, yonr mother,
Agrecable memorics might console
hem*

Great pleasure she wonld have, poor
Indy, in o reminder of the flrst time
that she and I Lad wet, the day before!
I followed Delphine to Mrs, Willett's
room. She called in a low volee to Sis-
ter Perpetua, who eamo forward and
asled me to enter.  The chaumber was
somewhat darkened. 1 ecould sce Mrs,
Willett's white face, framed in iron-
gray hair, und her hands twitching
upon  the erimmson counterpanc. She
opened her large black eyes and looked
ut me. It seomed as if she held mo by
those eyes, 6o that 1 was bound to hoear
and remember overy word that she had
to s And 1 shsll not forget that
quurter-hour—mnot until 1 pass in my
own last report. She spoke in ghort
phrasea, beeanse the breath only énme
from her throat now, her lungrs wore
solid. There wns o bluish shadow
around her mouth and nestrils, lilke
thie shadow that the amake of o locomo-
Live casts upon o feld of snow,

I felt mean; I wauted to lyneh my-
self, for it scemod to me that I had
hunted that grand ereature with thoe
piteous eyes to her death. Of course
that wasn't s0; I had only done my
duty, and she alveady had a eold on her
chest when she came {uto Denim &
Crepon's. DBut tho nervous shiock—of
course I had a hand io that, The only
way I could let mysolf off easy was to
keep thinking that I had only done my
duty, Tut if ever such a caso comes
into the day's work again I will pull
out gf my job, amd Denim & Crepan
mmst look out for n toughoer mon.

Well, Mrs, Willett began to speak to
mo. I could seo that her mind went off
a little now and then,  Dut she knew
what she wons talking about. At first
her manner wos very polite, asif I weore
o visitor that sho wos entertalning;
later, sho appenred to talic because she
muat, anid it was heartbrenking to hear
her. 1 shonld have broken down mors
than oneé, only therc wus Slater Pore
petan, calm and almost smiling, I don't
koow how thoy do it, thosn slsters;
thoy are fnll of pity, ond yet they never
seem to get ratiled nor shied a tear,

“I gave my word that I wwould not
evodo you,” Mrs. Willott sald to me,
“This morning, indeed, I fonrod that I
should be foreed to bronk my promise,
But ono conld not Llame & dead wome
an for not keeping an appointment,
could ane? And now I am much botter,
Earlier, I could not gpenl, Ttisa very
gavero cold, the dootor says.”

“1 am glad that youarg fecllng bot-
ter, madam,"” gaid awkwardly
enongh,

"Thank you,

Dut the truth fa, it
will not last, I shall escapo the law
here on earth, But I shall not eacape
tha law in the nokt world—I shall go
straight to hell, you lmow! Oh, I shall
be 6o happy theve|"

‘Heartp,

A8 €

2 mean, dear,” Sister Pore

MR. DEMIRON TOOKR IT
before I shindl Tidive dEplained ail. 1
want it to be known that I have stolen,
stolen, for cight years. And now I need
not steul any more, They took nway
the lace handlerchief, but they cannot
take away from me mysin nod its over-
lastlug punishment. They cannot touch
that. AndIam glad!

“Iwill tell you all about it.  Edwin,
thut wos my son; my own dear, dear
little boy. Al bye-low, bye-low, rock-
a-bye baby!™

It was terrible to hear that poor
mother sing in  her stified, Lroken
volee, laying one arm in the othor and
rovkiug it asif it were o youny child.
Then she gave a little sercam and enmo
to herself.

“Slater 'erpetua, ns you have merey,
do not let me lose myself agnin before
I'bave told everything. What was I
seying?  Yes, my son Edwin. Ilo was
not bad.  You must not believe thet, I
ewenr ft.  Ilo was not bad. And he
loved Lils mother. e did not love his
father, I1is father was hard oo him.
Mr. Willett would blame my boy for
reading a novel on Sunduy, us if he hoad
broken all the commandinents. ‘He
Uit gins breaks the whoele low,' Ed-
win's father would say. My sop liked
to doss others did.  Neo worse than the
others. When I eonld T gave him mon-
cy. T sold some jewels, but my hus-
bund missed them and asked for them.
They were not mine. Only to wear.
They were wuinvestment., You know
how some women live like queens and
have not n dollar to spond os they
please.  That was the way swith me, 1
have all Mp, Willett'a money now. Dut
it is ten years that 1 have not my son.
Now Lnmgroing to find Edwin. Moncy
will be of no use in hell—it would melt,
would it not”

=She was wandeving aguln, poor soul,
Sister Perpotun gave her 4 spoonful of
something from a vial. Inotleed that
the good sister bepun 1o look sdared,
nnd that mado me feel o little lonesome,
Mra. Willett went on tallding, all on one
note, dull and hollow, like the wood-
pecker tapping, as you might say,

“Edwin had debts. Tor horses, winea,
tailors' bills—I do not know what.
Poor boy, he eould not puss through
certain streots, for fear of the cruel
men whom he owed. IIe was his fu-
ther's clerde.  1lis salnry was no more
than that of the other elerks.  1le took
twelve thousand dollurs from the safe.
If & speeulution which he made had sne-
ceaded, he would have reploced the
money. But the market had dropped.
And that money wns only borrowed—
an advanco on what would some day
be his own, you undevstund. 1lis fa-
ther found out about the defieit in the
safe, nud cursed him, snd sent for the
police,  Edwin conld have cscaped.
Hut he stayed to kiss his mother good-
Ly, I hurried him ont of the lhouse,
The officers called to him to stand still.
Ile leaped down the steps to run, They
sprong at him; he stumbled and fell
That killed my toy. 1 earried him in
my own arme Into the homse, Thoey
could not take him, dead, to prison. Bo
I had him all {o myself for awhile,
Iis father wonld not looke at him,  Ile
told me that iy son was in hell,

‘I wished to have my child burled
guletly, without persons coming to
stare at him, Ilis father would havo
oll the relatives bidden. The elorgy-
man sald a4 the funernl that my eon
waa in hell, Mr. Willett told him to
say that, Told him to make Edwin
serve as 8 warniog to the young men
of his kindred, I never went tochureh

after that day. No matter what the
preaclier might say, 1 should always

Lear him declare that my son 1s in hell,

A year lnter Mr, Willott had paraly-
gis. I took core of him faithfully,
Thoro never wans a word spoken be-
twoen ua nbout Kdwin. When Mr,
Willott was dying he sald to me: ‘Su-
fanna, you heave beon n good wife to
ma, I hope to meet you above' 1
closed hik eyos; ood began to plan how
to nvoid him in tloruﬁ.y. For I want
£o live farover with my boy. He loved
mo, [lis father did not Jove me. e
could not Jove anything but money and
respectabilltyy I trust that he lLas
them where lip la. Of cousse he is in
Heaven, for ho nlways did what ho
thought right. Bot for virtus such ns
ks, thero ought to be n Honven with
hard golden pavements tind no love,
Ile would enjoy that, As for me, I
will go with my son,
“Now, liatent Iths:ﬁ‘ht thot if my

y

dwin must go to hell for stenling,
2t ould o the vag foe. o, too.

iy

U FROM THE FLOOM

o womnn Lo steal so mudh—g12,000. * T
woulld take o long time. But T conld
wait, I stole, stole, where 1 could, It
wad such o comfort tome. Every trifle
=i fan, o bracelet—brought me o step
further on the way that my spn went.
Whea 1 first thought of this plan I was
80 happy that 1 laughed aloud. My
good Delphine feared that I was going
mad. For my son had not been dead
two yeards —and I was laughing.

“I have oever permitted ndvone to
cnter his room. 1 have dusted it every
dny mysolf. It is precisely na ho left
it. Lverything which I stole I earried
there,  And 1 know that Edwin has
seon how hard I have tried to come to
him. It has been ke Aigging a tunnel
—down, down, down—with my teeth
and nadls, 1 have lkkept the account of
all that T stole. It {s in o ledger there,
debit and credit, I have paid my pas-
sage to hell. Nnmes of shops, prices of
urticles, date of theft, all are written in
that boole—812,000 with that final 255,
I registered the lace last night. And I
arranged the articles aceording ns they
Lelong to ditferent shops. Will you talce
them buek for me tothose shops—after-
ward? And pay whatever is right for
keeping the goods ont so long? They
will eall me n kleplomunise, you know,
They will pity me, porhaps But 1shall
not need plty—for I shall bo safe in hell
with my son."”

Theo she turned sharply toward Sis-
ter Perpetun, who was running her
beads through her fingers in what youn
might enll o confusion of prayer and
seire. Idon't suppose that the good
nun had ever heard unvbody talk ke
that in ull her life, And the sisters of
eharity see protty much every sort, too,
They wouldn't care for o maeadamized
frolden street—they deaerve o soft place
in the best kind of another world, for
they practics good will and merey {n
thisone.  As 1 was saying, Mra. Willett
turned sharp on Sister Perpetun and
used plain Innguage to hor.

“You say that I ought to wish to o
to Heaven, You do not understand. 1
tell you that the name is nothing—
heaven or hell. For me the good place
s where my boy isl Stop prayving if
you believe that your prayers will keep
mao nwny from him. IHave 1T worled
hard ut sin for eight long vears to have
you secure my pardon at last? Stop
praying! Do you want to send me
where Caleb Willett elaws his golden
hurp with fingers that cluteh us if he
were counting money, witha polden
erown on his doeddering head? Do you
suppose that T should eare to mecet hLim
agnin?  And the relatives who gloated
over my poor boy and blamed him in
his coffin? Por nll thess years [ have
been doing evil fn order to go to find
my son, I would nol have done so
much to meet his futher ngnin.,  And
vet thot would have been almost worth
it! 1 wns aleno in mourning for my

child. Now he will be all mincl All
wine, my dear little Edwin!"
Then Mra, Willott's volea was  so

chelred thet wo could hardly eateh lier
words. They were dreadful:

“'IFirp, firo, and the worm that dieth
not, Ilis father said thnt, My poor
boy, do not be afraid. Mother i5 com-
ing."

T'he pupils of her eyes grow larger,
a8 if the light wero falling before them,
Then—and I am glad to remember jt—
the trouble nnd strain possed nwoy
from her fuce, She lifted herself o
little, put out her arms toward some-
thing that the sister and I could not
see, and then fell Luelk dead,

While Sister Perpetua was doing the
last ofiices for tho poor lady, I went
into the son's chamber, It was tho
room of a rather frisky follow, forn
fact, On the walls thero were photo-
graphs of netresses and race horses;
lying abont were cigaretta cases, scard
ping, theater programmes, light gloves,
o high-heclod red satin slipper, o pei-
fumed noto or twwo—all that sort of rub-
bish. A boy that thought he was sea-
ing life; but I don't think that he was
a bed sort on tho whole., I am bound
to bolieve so, for his mother swore it
to me. And she was a woman of honar.,
All the stolen goods were thers, ae-
eording to scheduls, nnd nrranged os
she had sald. I went over her accounts,
ond they wera corroct.  Bhe had stolen
{0 the amount of an even twaelve thon-
eapd dollogxs.

After tho funeral I got Sister Pex
petua to holp me to pack up the finery.

It moeded & woman's hand, though
Lncy would have dona it better, being

QR g

-Mrs. Willett; Bo&Now, It dossn® seom
fuir, Perhops Ieball tell hor after wo
pre married, fiexd summor., A man
ought to tell his wile everything—isn"
that about right?

As 1 s3ld, Bister Perpotua and I
pnnkn%up the goods; they were sent
back the otvnory, and it was all
made square and hushed up. Of course,
Mua, lett's lawyer had to know
ubout the business, and he tolkoed lkelep-
tomnnia. Nothing surprises New Yorlk
much. Well, I could not help telling
Sister I’urput."un that, according ton
belint, Mra. Willett and her son won]ﬁ
bo agroenbly disappointed in regurd
to their place In the next world. De-
cause she was surely o noble-hearted
woman, and & other s real ns they
make them, And it wesn't likely that
her son was half a bad fellow. In fact,
shesaid that he was not. And we all
of us run off the tratk sometimes.
Then I saw that I had made a bad
broulk snd ooriettad myself; “Not
you, of course, slster, The most of us,
I moaunt tosay.”

“We will trust that love has saved
those two poor sonls together,” an-
swered Sister Perpotua,

—l
MEAT FOR THE WEDDING.

Bhe Was Bound to lave Ham ot Auny
Cost.

I was silting on a keg of nails in the
store, which was part and parcel of the
mountnin  mining company's outfit,
when a saffron “ecomplected” woman in
a sloomlcky ealico gown and a cal-
lapsed sunbonnet came in und sd-
dressed herself to me.

“Air you the storekeeper?" she in-
quired,

“No," I replied, “but if there s any-
thing you waut in a hurry, I can ao-
commodate you, I guess. The store-
keeper has gono over to the mill for a
few minujes."

*Well, 1 was thinkin' uv gittin' a ham
of meat,"” he said, hesitatingly.

"1 ean fret that for yon.”

“It won't be no trouble, will it?"

*Oh, no; I'll only bave to carry it in
here."

“What's the price uy & bam?" sle
askeil, as I startod out.

“It will cost you about three dollars.”

“Whew!" she oxelaimed, “that’s o
good denl of mwoney, ain't it?"

''Yes, if you haven't mueh.”

“Well, 1 huint got a big pile.” s

“Why don't you get slde meat? That
will cost you ten cents a pound, and
¥ou can take us little as you want.”

She threw up her head and sniffed
the air haughtily.

“*Not no side meat fer me,” she said,
with the nir of a quoen. “We'uns in
goin' to have & weddin’ an' o infair
atlerwerds, an' slde meat nin't no fittin'
cutin' fer a thing like that, No, siree,
we oir goin' to have ham meat ef it
tokes all thé money I got, an' n mor-
gidge on the furniture in the house to
boot.”

Fortunately the mortguge
necessary,—Detroit I'ree Press.

wasn't

Epolled by Overdolng.

Cholly (on his lkuees)—Maud, youn
have intoxicated me with your charms,

Muaud—DPshaw! You're no match for
me.

Cholly—Why not?

Maud—You get drunk too eusily.—
Taown Topics.

LIRNIR 07 i\ u;nvmm.nu.

Mr. Winterbottom—Fmily, the doctor
saya all we need for theso colds of vurs
is whisky and quinine.

Mrs. Winterbottom—Cyrus, if you
think you're golng to get any whislky
down iy throat you are much mis-
taken!

“And I haven't a particle of faith in
quinine, So I brought them in sepa-
rute packages. llere's your quinipe.”
—Chieago Tribune,

T hy They Aro Silent,
" DIA you read," he swently nsked ber,
“That puem 1 wroto lnet woel!
B 1 rend It years ago,' sha sald,
And now they do not spenk.
—5unre Moments,

FAMOUS FOLK ON WHEELS.

Lillinn Russell confines her whesling
to bieyelo schiools at prosent.

Editor Charles A. Dana is said to bo
& convert to the joys of bicyeling.

Richard Mansficld is said to bea veri-
table Beau Brommel on a bicyele,

Queenio Vassar rides with tho case
and grace acquired ouly by long practice.

Japan's bonst that she has adopted
civilization with n capital O is undoubt-
edly true, Tho mikado rides o bieyele.

Nuot Goodwin is such a wheeling cranlk
that lie carries o bicyelo with him when
ke is playing all over the country.

Cissy Fitzgerald, with the proverbinl
wink, takes the greatest delight in the
waorld in showing her superior knowl-
edge of the wheel

It is stated by those who know that
tho king of Belginm always hns n tri-
eycle inclndod among his lugguge when
hie bappens to bo absent from his capital.

Mmeo. Kurany, the beautiful Syrian
woman who played so prominent u part
in women's affairs at tho World's fair
and has sineo resided in this conntry, is
vory much interested in wheeling. Her
costmine consists of a pair of Torkish
bloomer tronsers with leggings, sur-
mounted by o zouave jucket and blouse
waist.

White “Wash Bl Won't Wash.

It is a curious thing that tho only
“wash sill’’ nowadays wsed in faney
work about which one has troublo is
white. The delicate pinks and blues and
groens como  from a judicionsly applicd
bath with their pristine glories untar-
nished. But twhite, so far 05 known, will

persistantly torn yellow, and nothing
0 h‘h I'Q}l_l It‘ _ §

0

REAL BSTATE AGHNTS,

W. H. H, Trice & Co,
99 BANK BTREET,

PIIONE Gd3
For Rent,

RESIDENCES—141, 26 York stroct.
i vw uew Houses, Colonial uveaue, Ghent
177 Bousn tve- 15 ¢ hinelo to sty et
67, 1l Bormuds street, wu Marluer strest,
dowr sipeet, 58 Larain s rect,
L 1i1, 187 4 bay el
Lreve, 7101 h 5
Brawbleton Iesidenees — o5 Lovite )
120 Wil'aughby dveiiue, 404 Park Avq
Elﬂ l.ibl:;‘{ avvure, 103 Highland aven 0
L y B2 Punk wiigat, 412 i
Brores—112 ¢l alrest, SR IR Cntrdlie ol
TP Hadk wiroet, (BT, 300 g 71 Water stroat,
Laurge store Comimie e st oL uenr Muin,
Btore on  amphill's whapr,
Four Waraliowses T nls® winrl,
200 it 0! whie! for rent chirag,
Qilicis==81, 163, 1i> Malu street.

FINE LOTS FOR SHLE

—AT—

WILLOUGHBY SPIT.
PRICE FROM #£100 TO €760 EACQH.
Terms - Oue-third cash, balauce in 1 and 3

Years with 6 per cout. luterest.
Apply to

H. L. PAGE & CO.,

1 Sole ngents, No. 10 Bank strest,
Title verivet, Dorlulk, Ve,

H. C. Hoggard & GCo.,
Real Estale & Rental Aeens,

126 MAIN STREET.
PHONE No. 714
FOR NENT--114,

A0t 05, 407 and 409

Thzhlsud syenne, 126 Willoughby, 4iu Lix-
tor,

cAlultuy. 404 Pare o0 doistall, 158,
1o mied 190 Clhupel. wiih wee wr
euts: 212 Luua, 123 Fevmuda 73

U Oumberland, ¥4 and 0 Chapel,
LA TOOmE e Lore cornor L et
2 wood ¥ard on Devninda stras:
nwn stove in Berkley, corner Liberty and
Eigpin stroet4: cottage nt virginie ligagh,
P TR | waletr st eet,

FUR BALE—Vwo honsas on
uue one on Willoughliv, 1w on Clay ons
on Helly, vw - on 'I'unstall, thres on  Higl-
Innd, oo on Vark, iwa on Lovitt, fous
LIICk o do: on NIclo ot we 00 in-
vement, Lots on Freemason, Corpraw,
Donel, Highlan®, Kely, Princess Ante nye
nie wid s uutetsyille. also, Farms, largo

whd smil,
Yy
t Y
=49

Yinlihy mva.

SIARD & GWATIN
RERAL ESTATE  AGENTS, 99 MAIN STREET

FOR RENT.

Cotligo nt Virgina Heacli,

Stora 19 Union street.

Honges on Bermde street,

ltow of new Loisca I. A. Avenue K-
tended,

No O Lavals lnno.

Cfices on gronnd  floor, 90 3ain strert,
HEled to suit syplicants

Secoid awd thid roovs, 114 Water, suils
Ll fovy - it o cigar fnctory.

2% nt elahinr

B ﬁy Spri ng_Lan;E;
TO-MORROW AT

J. 8. BELL'S dJr., & 00.,

OOR. QUEEN AND CHURCH STRENTS,
Also, will bave a fine display of

PRIME BEEF, PORK, VEAL, SHUSHGE

BACGUN, LAKD, E
Thone, (33 Guode deliverad (Teg.

Notice _of Dissolution,

Notice in hor Ly given that tho eo-parts
ship heretotore esisting lictwesn John
Burac. Geo. B Urogory ani Jos 1.,
Carroll. under the tirm o o muwl stviof
) VIRGINIAN PRONTING GO Burko,
tirogory & Corroll. propriotars, is I8 iiny
dirgalved by watnl consent. Mre. J. C. Car=
roll Tetiring.
he Hoskbinding and Job Peinting busi-

ness will be continmel at the old stand 1
Por Viwasias tibting by Jobn 1. Eurks
amit Geo, i Gregory. who retnin the firm,
nnme, FHE VIGINIAN CRINGING O,

Parties madabitad to the oll firm nr ro-
oo ed to muke prompt settlement witls
oithor JOHN k. BUKKE o G0 I
GUEGORY, to whom wll tills of theoll
firm #lionl  be peessnted propercly anthautis
cated fur paymont,

JOKN B, BIUDKEE.

GEOL I GREGURY,
jud-10t JUB, C CARKOLL,

WIRE SCREENS,

WIRE SORTENS of all grades from licap
to ho chenpe 1 dtovk un v mado te order.
Those desiting Scroens will plewss drop ub
o postaly snd we will wuit upon std guotes
prices.

COOKE, CLARK & CO

SASH, BOORS, BLINDS,

NEW LAUNDRY.

The underaigned have openslalnnndey ad
1014 Granby street, whers all work left wisn
them will receivo careful and prompt atten
tion, LADIER WOUK WILL KECELVI
BPEOIAL CARE.

HOW LEE, 104 Granby St.

MOSQUITOES,
MOTHS, GNATS, Etc.,

Are Instantly Destroyed

in the ploasant aud harmless aromn of

Anti-Ske_gE Wafers.

*The Ome Kight lloanch Extermioator;®

__Fift* ayenoe, Now Yoy

non-polionous;  destroys  ronches  wale
bugs, auts, ete.,, in one night. A
drauglate, 25 conte. DNy mall from the
NATIONAL BOLICITING COMPANY, 9%




